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Punish my heaven 

(MUSIC: JOHANSSON, SUNDIN, JIVARP / LYRICS: STANNE, SUNDINj 

WE ARE THE OUTSTRETCHED FINGERS THAT SEIZE AND HOLD THE WIND 

THE STRANGENESS OF AWAKENING IN AN OH SO SILENT WORLD 
BREATHLESSLY WAITING FOR THE FIRST PROUD BEAMS OF LIGHT 
AS THE HOURS GROW LONGER AND THE SHADOWS NEVER FALL 

MY SKY HAS FORSAKEN ME - MY DESPERATION GROWS 

BRING ME THE LIGHT 
IN THE FIRES THAT NEVER END 
THE DAWN WILL NEVER COME 
PUNISH MY HEAVEN 

WE HAVE ARRIVED AT THE OUTERMOST CROSSROADS 
THE CHARGE OF COSMOS AT OUR ATMOSPHERIC SKIES 
WILL CAUSE OUR FALL 

IF I HAD WINGS, WOULD I BE FORGIVING? 
IF I HAD HORNS, WOULD THERE BE FLAMES TO SHY MY SMILE? 

HYMNS OF LOSS ARE HEARD FROM THE MASSES IN THE STREETS 
PRAISING THE LAST OF DAYS -1 PUNISH 

THE CHARGE OF COSMOS 
CHARGING US FROM UNEARTHLY DISTANCE 
I CHALLENGE THE UNIVERSE 
IT'S THE CHOICE BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 

MY SOUL BEARS ALL THE WEIGHT OF MOUNTAINS 
AS MANKIND WEAVES ITS SILENT END 
CAN THERE BE NO FORGIVENESS? 

I CURSE THE HEAVEN ABOVE ME 
AS THE LIGHT SINKS THROUGH MY OUTSTRETCHED FINGERS 

FADING IN MY OPEN ARMS 

MAKE EACH TEAR IN MY BARE HANDS A LIFETIME IN HELL 
ON THIS LAST DAY OF LIGHT WHEN OUR AUTUMN LEAVES FELL 
AND AS HEAVEN ITSELF COMMANDS ME OUT OF ITS LAIR 
I FEAR NOT, MY FACE LINED FOR DARKNESS I'LL GO 






Silence ; And T lye FirmamentWitl/drew. 

[MUSIC: SUNDIN, HENRIKSSON / LYRICS: SUNDIN, ST ANNEJ 

MAKE ALL THE COLD TREES MOURN 

THEIR BRANCHES FROZEN IN SIGHTLESS MOTION 

WAVING, REACHING FOR THE WHIPPING RAIN 

THERE WAS SILENCE 

AND THE FIRMAMENT WITHDREW 

REVEALING ALL 

SHAPELESSLY AND SWIFTLY 

IN CARMINE AND CRIMSON STOOD FLAMING THE SKY 
THE RELICS OF MYTHS THAT EXPLODED AND DIED 

DISMANTLE THE SUN AND THE STARS IN THEIR RISE 
AND REND FROM THE SKYLINE THE BLACK IN OUR EYES 

THE SKYLINE SO EMPTY 
ALL BUT ONE, NON-EXISTENT 

WORDS WERE NOT, NOR GESTURE, THOUGHT OR LIFE 

THE SKYDANCERS LAID SLAIN AND OLD 

THE FIRMAMENT IN PERPETUAL WITHDRAWAL 

LUXAETERNA 

SING UNTO THE WORLD 


Edempring 

[MUSIC: SUNDIN, JOHANSSON/LYRICS: STANNE] 

TIME CONCEALS ITSELF IN ERROR 
WHEN ALL IS TURNED TO LIE 
BLISSFUL RAPTURE FLEE FROM ME 
THE LIQUID LIGHT SHARES ITS GRANDEUR 
THE SPRING OF EDEN SHALL NEVER RUN DRY 
CREATION HOLDS ITS BREATH 

TOMORROW IS NO FRIEND OF MINE 

DRENCH LOGIC 
DRENCH JUDGEMENT 
AWAKE 
EVERY SENSE IS NEW 

FOR WE KNOW NO TOMORROW 
AND YESTERDAY APPEARS IN FRAGMENTARY FORM 

WHAT NOW MUST BURN 
SHALL WITH NEWFOUND STRENGTH EMERGE 
DRIFT THROUGH MY EYES 
BACCHI GATES, BID ME WELCOME 

SO DRINK FROM THE FOUNTAIN EVERLASTING 

DROWN 

WITH THESE EYES 
THE LAND CAN NO LONGER DECEIVE 

HE CRIED INTO NOTHING WITH THE VOICE OF HIS SOUL 
NEW LOGIC BROUGHT UPON THE REMAINS OF HIS LAND 

THE LAND DECEIVES 




T^e dividing line 

[MUSIC: JIVARP, JOHANSSON, SUNDIN / LYRICS: STANNEj 

STRANGELOVE 

DANCE THE DIVIDING LINE 

WE SHALL BURN THE EARTH 
WE SHALL BURN OUR LIVES 

FOR THE TALLEST TREE SHALL BATTLE MOST 
THE WIND IT LEAVES THE WEAK BEHIND 
THE STORM THAT YOU'VE DENIED ME 
SHALL FORCE YOUR WORLD TO FALL 
YOUR CASTLES MADE TO TREMBLE 
WITH FOUNDATIONS BASED UPON A LIE 

THE STORM THAT YOU'VE DENIED ME 
SWEEP THE UNDIVIDED TRUTH 

HIS MIND SHALL NOT OF THOUGHTS BE TEMPTED 
NOR WORDS CAN HEAL HIS BLEEDING SCARS 

WE MUST BURN OUR MINDS 

COLOURS COLLIDE WITH THE WORDS OF HIS BELIEFS 
BRING BACK THE STORM OF DISTANT YEARS 
TUMBLING, TREMBLING, AS THERE IS NO WAKING UP 
THERE'S NO DIVIDING LINE AS LOGIC NOW FAILS 

STREAM UPWARDS, RAGE AGAINST THEM ALL 
SPEAK OF WORDS HIDDEN IN YOUR SONG 
MERE MORTALS STRIVE FOR STRENGTH IN NUMBERS 
THERE'S NO DIVIDING LINE 

AS THE WRITER DEFIES THE EMPTY PAGE 
THE EMPTY MIND ITS FEED SHALL SEEK 

PASS ON TO THE FRAIL AND MINDLESS NOW WHAT SANITY DISCARDS 
THE STORM SHALL SWEEP THE WEAK OF HEART 
AND TEAR YOUR CASTLES DOWN 

CRUSH THE VERY FOUNDATIONS ON WHICH YOUR FAITH IS BASED 
TORN ACROSS THE DIVIDING LINE 


T be Gallery 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON / LYRICS: STANNE, SUNDIN] 

COME AND DANCE THROUGH MY VANITY'S HALLS 
WELCOME TO MY EXHIBITION 

ORNAMENTS FALL 
THE FATE OF MY ART, CONDEMNED 
AND THE CREATIVE SEED 
THAT GROWS TO THE TUNE OF THE HARVEST SONG 
EMBODY MY LIFELONG PASSION 
INTERTWINE WITH THE STRUCTURES OF MY ART 
THOSE EMPTY FRAMES STARING AT ME 

ONE LONELY PORTRAIT 
COVERS THE LOVESTARVED CANVAS 
IN HONOUR OF THE BIRTHLESS REBELLION WITHIN ME 

EVERY PICTURE HOLDS A TALE 
EVERY SHADE TELLS OF A THOUSANDS WORDS 

THE ARTISTRY OF LIVING CHAOS 
IS PICTURED IN THE POET'S TEARS 
'CAUSE EVERYTHING BURNS 
THE FINAL CONCEPT 
IS ALL BUT A THOUGHT AWAY 

BE GONE, YOU FOUL ENCHANTRESS OF DECAY 
MY THOUGHTS AND WORDS WILL COME TO RIGHT 
IN MY CHAMBER WHERE CHAOS CONVEYS 
KNEEL DOWN TO MY DESIRE 

DEEP IN THE VAULTS OF MY CARNAL AGONY 

EMPTINESS 

ORCHESTRATION THROUGH COLOURS 
THE GALLERY 

/ 

NEVER RETURN BE MY FREEDOM 
ALL THAT IS LOST 
BURNING MY ART 
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Tl)e one brooding warning 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON, JOHANSSON, SUNDIN / LYRICS: STANNEj 
DEVOID OF LIFE 

FAR FROM THE STRENGTHENING FORCE 
FROM WHICH IT FEEDS 

THE UNBROKEN SILENCE SWEAR ALLEGIANCE TO THEE 
BEHOLD THE ANSWERS THAT DARKNESS SETS FREE 

FREEDOM BEYOND THE ENSLAVEMENT 

NEVER LET LOOSE UPON THE WORLD 

CAN WE FORGIVE THE ENCHANTER 

THAT DANCE BEYOND THE SKYLINE DARK 

THE STAINS OF FIRE, THE ONE BEGOTTEN ANCESTOR 

TO ONE OF FAR GREATER STRENGTH 

STARVATION DIVINE 

FOR HE SHALL STAND NO TALLER 
THAN THE FLAME THAT IS HIS FEED 

LET US NOT GO GENTLY 
INTO THE ENDLESS WINTERNIGHT 
WE ARE BUT STRANGERS ACTING ON 
OUR FRAGMENTARY PERCEPTION 

PERCEPTION IS THE LIE OF THE MISLED 
THINGS ARE NOT WHAT THEY APPEAR 
SO SWEAR BY YOUR DECEPTION: 

THERE SHAN'T BE FIRE 
NQR SHALL THE FLAME 
QUENCH THE DESIRE TO REIGN 

WITH FEAR OF ITS DAWNING APPEARS NOT IN SIGHT 
THE ONE BROODING WARNING 
STANDS CLEARER THAN NIGHT 




Midway through infinity 

[MUSIC: SUNDIN, JIVARP, HENRIKSSON, JOHANSSON / LYRICS: STANNEj 

WINGS OF FIRE BURN THE NIGHT 
SLUMBERING EYES THEIR FLARES SHALL GREET 
LET THE PAST CLING ON TO ITS FUTILE SELF 
AND MAY THE PRESENT RUSH FOR THE FUTURE'S GLARE 

GRAVE TO CRADLE, CRADLE TO GRAVE 
SO INFINITY CLASH 
GRAVE TO CRADLE, CRADLE TO GRAVE 
IN TWOFOLD MATTER 

TWO FORCES GONE FULL CIRCLE 
NEVER SHALL ONE OF THE OTHER GROW FOND 
JOIN ME, THE TIME IS UPON US 

HE SPOKE, AND IN FURY WE FLEW 

FAR BEYOND THE LIMITS OF TIME 
DISOWN THE BORDERS OF LIFE ITSELF 
CRAFTED AND MOLDED ALL IN ONE FORM 
SPLIT UP AND SCATTERED IN THE WORLD THAT WE OWN 

GROW TOWARDS ME 
BENIGHT THE STRENGTH OF THE SYMBIOSIS 
BACKWARDS STRIVING COUNTERPARTS WITH 
DIFFERENT EYES HAVE OBSERVED 
OF TIME UNCONDITIONAL 

TELL OF DAYS TO COME 
TOMORROW REMEMBERED 
YOUR YESTERDAY, MY FUTURE 

RECOLLECTION OF THE DAY 
DELUSIONS CAST WHERE DEAD TREES SWAY 

THE SABRE THAT SEPARATES 
IS THE CANDLE THAT BURNS BOTH ENDS 

BORN FROM DEATH YOU NOW CONFRONT ME 
BACK TO DEATH WITH MY LIFE I TAKE YOU 
DIE MORE WITH EACH MOVEMENT OF MINE 




Let(?e 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON / LYRICS: SUNDINj 
LETHE, 

GIVE ME TO DRINK OF THE FLUID THAT DISINTEGRATES 
AND LEND ME THE SWEET BALM AND BLESSING 
OF FORGETFULNESS, EMPTY AND STRONG 

HOLD ME NEAR, UNRAVEL THE STARS 
AS I SPEED THROUGH THE HEAVENS 
I SPEED THROUGH THE NIGHT 
FOR YOU ARE MY BLADE AND MY ROPE 
YOU ARE MY LETHE 

IN CURRENTS OF COBALT YOU STORM THROUGH MY HEART 
TO SEVER, TO PUNCTURE THE MEMORIES THAT BURN 
LET SWEEP THROUGH THE ARTERIES IN SHARP STABS OF PAIN 
YOUR TALON-LIKE FINGERS TO KILL ME AGAIN 

STEAL ME, INVADE ME, AND CHARGE ME AGAIN 
AND AGAIN, AND AGAIN, AND AGAIN 
FOR I BURN AND I SHUDDER 
BURN WITH EACH MOVEMENT OF 

SO CLEANSED THROUGH A FLOODLIGHT 
I APPEAR, RENEWED AND REFORGED 
CARESSED BY THE SWEET BALM AND BLESSING 
OF FORGETFULNESS, EMPTY AND STRONG 

LETHE, 

HOLD ME NEAR, MY ONE FRIEND AND GUIDE 
AS I DROWN THROUGH YOUR FINGERS 
DROWN THROUGH YOUR LOVE 
FOR YOU ARE THE LIFE THAT I HATE 
YOU ARE MY LETHE 

DRAG ME DOWN, IN PASSIONATE SIGHS 

WITH THE OCEAN ABOVE ME AND FLAMES IN MY EYES 

AND GRANT ME A LIFE I CAN LIVE 

WITHOUT... 


The emptmeM from which i fed 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON, SUNDIN, JOHANSSON / LYRICS: ST ANNE] 

SILENCE IN SHIVERING SOLITUDE 
OBLIGATIONS PRESSURE FOR ALL TO BEAR 
ALL THE PITIFUL ANSWERS, THE INNOCENT LIES 
CAN MERE WORDS FILL THE EMPTINESS FROM WHICH I FED? 

BE GONE, OH YIELDING EVIDENCE OF GREED 
SAFE NOW ON THE OTHER SHORE 
BEHIND: THE EMPTINESS FROM WHICH I FLED 

CAN SILENCE BE SHARED? 
IF SO, CAN THE PERCEPTION OF SILENCE FIT INTO THE FRAME 
WHICH IS TO REPRESENT THE UNITY FOR WHICH WE STAND, 
THE CONFINES REPRESENTING A TIMELESS SACRIFICE? 

NO EYE CAN OF SILENCE TELL LIE 

SILENCE, YET THE ABSENCE OF SOUND DOES NOT FEED ME 
THE ESSENCE OF BEAUTY ALONE 
FALL SILENT TO LINGERING CHARM 
BROUGHT FORTH BE THE SUN 
SHED LIGHT ON THE EMPTINESS 

WHAT CAN BE EXTRACTED FROM NOTHING? 
WHAT CAN BE FOUND WITHIN THE EMPTINESS? 

BROUGHT ALONG BE THE ERRORS OF OUR WAYS 
AS IS DENIAL, SO IS CONTEMPT 
INTROSPECTIVE TO ALL BUT ONE 
TEAR APART THE FRAMES 
NO EYE CAN OF SILENCE TELL LIE 

HOW CAN I EVEN BEGIN 
THE BATTLE WHERE NO ONE WINS? 
FROM ANSWERS I NOW FLEE 

SCREAMING OUT TO NO AVAIL 
HAVE I BECOME WHAT FOR SO LONG I HAVE DREAD? 
THE MISSING PIECES MUST NOW BE REPLACED 

WHAT EYESIGHT FAILS TO GRASP 
IS THE EMPTINESS FROM WHICH I FED 






Mine id tbe grandeur... 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON, SUNDIN] 

... of melancholy burning 

[MUSIC: HENRIKSSON / LYRICS: STANNEj 

JACKAL, ACHES FOR PAIN BEYOND ME 
BESTIALITY BECKONS, THE ANGER SET FREE 
FOR THERE IS NO PAIN GREATER THAN THINE 
FOR THERE IS NO GAIN BUT THE FURY INSIDE 

DESOLATED, SINCE DERIVED 
TORN SCREAMING FROM THE GAPING WOUNDS 
ALWAYS BE CHERISHED THE GRANDEUR OF MELANCHOLY 
OUTWARD REPRISAL, SWEAR BY YOUR THRONE 

FALLEN WORDS SHALL GRIEVE THEE - THE GRANDEUR OF MELANCHOLY 

FRAILTY, THY NAME IS WEAKNESS - VENGEANCE, THY NAME IS PAIN 

STORM THROUGH THE STILL GLOWING NIGHT 
EMBER EYES BEYOND REASON SHALL SEE 

FLEE FROM THE SAFETY OF THE SHELTERING SKY 
SEE ALL BUT LOGIC, SO VENGEANCE SHALL BE 
MINE IS THE GRANDEUR OF MELANCHOLY BURNING 

CHARGE INTO UNCERTAINTY'S PROMISED LAND 
ALWAYS AND NEVER YOU ARE THE NAIL 

CURSED, CURSED - OH ESSENCE OF THE NIGHT, GUIDE ME 
CURSED, CURSED - OH SWEET REVENGE, HEAL ME 

JACKAL, ACHES FOR PAIN BEYOND ME 

THE STORM THAT NOW GRABS ME IS THE STORM OF MY SOUL 

ONCE SO BEREAVED, AND EVER SO SUPPRESSED 
CHARGE, AND SPLIT UP THE ANGER, 

WAKE UP THE JACKAL, LET OUT HIS WRATH 

ALWAYS AND NEVER HE SPOKE OF HIS PAIN 

ALWAYS AND NEVER YOU ARE THE NAIL 

ALWAYS BE CHERISHED THE GRANDEUR OF MELANCHOLY 

ALWAYS AND NEVER YOU ARE THE NAIL 
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